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Appu's hut from the rest. The villagers themselves
noted it: they felt that they were living in a doomed
place. "The village is dying/5 Nanchohami had
said before she left. "An evil place, devil-haunted.
It is dying, as its young die with the old. No chil-
dren are born in it now. An evil place. In ten
years it will have gone, trampled by the elephants,"
It was, however, only very gradually that this
feeling of doom came to be felt by the village and
the villagers. At first, after the excitement of the
trials and the murder, they seemed to have settled
down to the old monotonous life, as it had been
before. The vederala was appointed Arachchi.
Punchi Menika waited for Babun. She did not and
could not count the passing of time: a week was
only some days to her, and six months only many
months; but she waited, watching the passage of
time, vaguely but. continuously, for the day when
Babun should return. She heard the rumour which
eventually reached the village that after all Silindu
was not to be hanged; he was to be kept in prison,
they said, for ever, for the remainder of bis life.
It brought no comfort to her; he had been taken
out of her life, she would never see him again; did
It matter whether he was dead or in prison?
She waited month after month. Her first feelings
of f eaj were lost in the perpetual sense of expectancy